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CHRYSTE-KIR 


On the Green, 
Attempted in 


Latin HEROId VERSE. 
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Ad Honorabilem Virum, 


7 Fr#*um G***rn de G*#ſton Dedicatio, 


Nter honorandos qui nunc civilia Patres 
7] Jura regis, tanta, G—NE, digne toga, 
Callica quem nuper mirata eft aula diſertum, 
Quem laudat placidum patria terra virum ; 
Accipe, ſed facilis, cultu donata Latino 
{ Priſcum Jacobi carmina regis opus, 
Ne detur in culpam, nec fit tibi cauſa querelæ, 
N Quod jactet nomen pagina noſira tuum : 
Tu mihi nec noto, de te nec tale merenti, 
Quod vix ſperaſſem credere, amicus eras : 
Dumque minas alii metuendaque fulmina vibrant, 
: Tu quod te decuit, verba benigna dabas. 
Scilicet hc tua laus, fraternaque æmula mentis, 
Imperio mores conſociare 1 aha 
© Hac igitur, parve parvus quoque vinitor uve 
Nunc Mert animi munera parva pii: 
Nen te digna reor, nec ſum qui carmina tanto 
Paſſum, que vellem, ſcribere digna viro; 
| At ſi quod mea ſunt merito ſpernenda putabis, 
Auctoris forſan nomine grata leges. 
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As never in Scotland heard nor ſeen 
1 


Sic dancing and deray, 

Neither in Falkland o' the green, 
Nor Peebles at the play. 2 

As was of wooers as I ween J « 
At Chry/te-kirk on a day; L 


There came our kitties waſhen clean F 
In new kirtles of gray, | 
| Fou gay that day. ; 
1 
To dance thae damoſels them dight, | g 
Thir laſſes light of laits; 5 
Their gloves were of the raffel right, F 
Their ſhoon were of the ſtraits, 1 
| Their'gowns were of the Lincom light, 8 
| Well preſt wi' mony plaits, 4 
They were ſae nice when men them nicht 1 
5 | They ſqueel'd like ony gaits, 7 
Mn | Fou loud that day. 5 
* III. | þ 
. Of a' theſe maidens mild as meid, : 
- Was nane ſae jimp as Gly : i 
* Like ony roſe her rude was red, 1 
£ Her lire was like the lilly: 1 
4 Fou fleik and yellow was her head, . 
42 But ſhe of love was filly, 7 
ö Tho' a' her kin had ſworn her dead, Z 
She wad hae but ſweet Willy, N 
Alane that day. bi 
IV. 


She ſcorned Fock and ſcrapit at him, 
And murgeon'd him wi' mocks : 

He wad ha' lov'd, ſhe wad na let him, 
For a his yellow locks 


5 1 


On unquam in men andita aut viſa fuere 
Talia ſaltantis gaudia, totque chori, 

7 Non ubi Regales jactat Falklandia circos, 

| Non ubi agit ludos Peblia villa ſuos. 
Qualia adhuc memini certamina miſta procorum, 

3 Nuper apud Chryſtekirk fefto agitata die, 

5 Huc bene lotarum veſtita advenerat albis 


| Blanda puellarum & munda caterva togis, 
J II. 

Saltatum venere omnes, & in ordine promptæ 

# Ancille ille hilares, moribus atque leves : 


5 Induerant manibus thecas varia arte venuſtas, 
Arctabant graciles tegmina glabra pedes, 
Quas habuere togas dederat Lincolnia, multis 
Comp: ſitas mira dexteritate plicis ; 
Attamen ad juvenum tactus adeo uſque pudict 
Caprarum timidos more dedere ſonos. 


III. 
Inter tot ſuaves, ut Hymettia mella, puellas 
Due palmam meruit Gillia virgo fuit ; 
© Candids vincebant albentes lilia mammæ, 
75 Vincebant nitidas labra rubors roſas : 
Pulchra tamen flavos licet, & bene pexa capillos 
Heu nimium indigno flulta in amore fuit, 
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Billeolum ante omnes Gillia habere cupit. 


IV. 
At male Jockæo ſannis irriſit acerbis, 
Inſulſis addens probra maligna jacis : 
Ille volebat amare, nec hoc perverſa finebat, 
Fla ventes habuit quamlibet ille comas : 
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Duantumvis poterant fremere aut fuadere parentes 
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He cheriſh'd her, ſhe bade gae chat bim, 
Counted him not twa clocks : 

Sae ſhamefully his ſhort gown ſet him, 
His legs were like twa rocks, 

. rungs that day. 

Tam Lutter was their minſtrel meet; 
Good Lord! how he cou'd lance! 

He play'd ſo ſhrill, and ſang ſae ſweet, 
While Toufie took a trance; 

Auld Lightfoot there he did forleet, 
And counterfeited France, 

He us'd himſelf like man diſcreet, 
And up the Morrice-dance 


He led that day. 


Steenie came ſteppin in wi' ſtends, 
Nae rink might him arreſt : 
Plaitfoot did bob wi' mony bends, 
For Mauſe he made requeſt: 
He lap till he lay on his lends, 
But riſing was ſae preſt, 
While that he hoſtit at baith ends 
In honour of the feaſt, 
Fon loud that day. 
VII. 
Syne Robinroy began to revel, 
And Daunyto him druggit: 
Let be co! Fock, and cad him Jevel, 
And by the tail him tuggit 3 
The kenſie cleiket till a kevel, 
Good Lord! as they twa luggit: 
They partit manlyon a nevel, 
Men ſay that hair was ruggit, 


Fell fair that day. 


Sapæ 


Sæpe illam fovit, ſpernit tamen illa foventem, 
Nec binis reputat vermibus uſque parem : 
' Duippe fuit nimium curto in velamine tur pis, 
| FEquabantque duas crura rigore colos. 


Venerat huc fidium Tam Lutter, in arte magiſter, 
| Zeu bone ! quam potuit tangere rite lyram : 
Tam nervis argutus erat, tam voce canorus, 
'Vouſia dum dulci vifta ſtupore jacet : 

Ipſe ſenex Lighifoot rugaſque cblitu & annos, 

| Gallorum lepida reddidit arte modes, 
Jucundoſque viri mores imitatus amæni, 

Mimorum geſtit primus inire choros. 


VI. 
Steinius ingreditur variis ſaltatibus acer, 
Nil potuit celeres illi Inhibere pedes : 
Creſſibus & Plaitfoot curtis, agiliſque movebat 
Mauſciæ cupiens poſſe placere ſug : 
Inter ſaltandum vero, coliapſus in artus 
Surgere dum tentat, heu male preſſus erat, 
Rauciſonamque edens tuſſim ſupraque & ab infra 
Convivis certe tur pi in hanore fuit. | 


7 
4 
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VII. . 

Ecce Robinroius permiſcere omnia cæpit, 

Daunzamque ad ſe, captus amore, rapit : 

ingue illam, Fockeus ait, ſcabrumque vocavit, 

Perque, renitentem, paſteriora trahit : 

Ile amens, ut erat, baculum ſubito occupat ingens, 
Proh ! quanta inter eos luctaque liſque fuit ! 

nde ſuper colaphum, ceſſere viriliter ambo, 
Rumor erat, vulſas ante fuiſſe comas. 
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Ane bent a bow, ſic ſturt did ſteer him, 

Nae mows was to have ſcarr'd him, 
He cheis'd a flane as did effeir him, 
The t'ither cry'd Dirdum dardum : 
Thro” baith the cheeks he thought to ſheer him, 
Or thro? the arſe have charr'd him, 
By an aiker braid it came na near him, 
| I wonder fair what marr'd him, : 
| Sae wide that day. 5 
| | IX. , 
A yap young man that ſtood him neiſt : 
f Loos'd aff a bowt wi' ire: | ; 
| He ettl'd the barn in at the breaſt, F 
F The bowt flew o'er the byre ; 8 
| Fy firs, quo' they, he's lain a prieſt * 
| A milleayontthe mire : ET 5 
Syne bow and bag frae him he kieſt, rake 7 


1 
| And fled as fierce as fire | 
„ | Frae flint, that day. 


 — 
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Wi” that a friend of his cry'd fy, 
And forth an arrow drew : | 
He forged. it ſo furiouſly, | St, 

2 | | The bow in flinders flew. : 
4 Sae was the will of God, trow I, | Lic 

0 For had the tree been true, | 
; Men faid that kenn'd his archery, Die 
| That he had ſlain anew, ; 
| Belyve that day. 

Xl 


| A haſty heinzure called Harry, 
| | Who was anarcher hynd, | 
Fitt up a tackle withouten tarry | nfl 
Sic torment has him tyn'd;: 1 
| to 


L 52 
VIII. 
Mox arcum tendit, rixam qui viderat unus, 
Ve, quicunque audax impediiſſet eum: 
Eligit &, viſa eft ſibi que magis apta, ſagittam, 
Alter clamabat, Dirdule, Aultus homo es! 
Maxillas illum per utraſque forare putabat, 
Aut ſaltem in medias figere tela nates; 
* Tugero at extenſo propius non attigit illum, 
Miror quid patuit tam varidſſe manum. 


IX. 
71 nc alacer juvenis ſteterat qui oxemus illi 
Iratd jaculum vibrat ab aure manu: 
* Horreum in anterius recta penetrare volebat, 
Haſta fuper parvum obliqua bovile volat : 
Ecce Sacerdatem, conclamant, iſte peremit, [ 
Mille etiam longe paſſibus ultra lacum ;"* | 
Tunc procul aljiciens arcum ſumul atque pharetram, 
| Fugit ut ex icto marmore flamma ferox. 


X. 

Ne mora, cognatus quidam ſubito intonat Ohe, 
| De pharetraque trahit mi file robur ovans ; | 
Strinxerat at tantis Juribundus viribus arcum, | 

| Ille ſtat im varia in fragmina ruptus abit. 

Sic equidem voluere Dii, mihi credere fas eſt, | 
Nam fi ſervaſſet fraxinus iſta fidem, " 
Dicebat quicungque viri cognoverat artem, 4 
Multa futura illa corpora ceſa die. 


|  - WT IRE 0 f 
Fervidus hinc audaxque, Henricus nomine, miles, i 
Qui miræ arcitenens calliditatis erat, | 
Inſtrumenta rapit, fuerant que proxima bull 
Tam violenta illi pectoris ira fuit : 
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10. 
Whether or no his hand did vary, 
| | Or the man was his friend, 
But he eſcap'd thro' mights of 
As ane that nae ill mean'd, 
But good that ty 
XII. 
Syne Laury like a lyon lap, 
And faſt a flane can fedder: 
He heght to pierce him at the pap, 
Thereon to wad a wedder: 
He hit him o' the wame a wap, 
It buft like ony bladder, 
For ſae his fortune was and hap, 
His doublet made of leather, 
Sav'd him that day. 
XIII. 
The buff ſae boiſterouſly abefft him, 
He to the earth duſht down : 
The t'ither man for dead there left him, * 
And fled out of the town: ; 
The wives came furth and up they reft him, E 
And fand lite in the lown, ; 
Wi' three routs o' the arſe they ſaſit him, 7 
x And cur'd him out o ſwoon, . 
| Fou faſt that day, 
| XIV. 
They girn'd, and let great girds wi' grains, F. 
3 Ik goſſip ither griev'd : N 
| | Some ſtrack wi' ſtings, ſome gather'd ſtanes, Tx 


: Some fled and were reliev'd : 

| The minſtrel crap within twa wains, | 4 

7 | That day he wiſely priev'd, 

| For he wan hame wi' unbruis'd banes, 
| Where fighters were miſchiev'd 

| Fell ill that day. 


Fartia 


„ 
Fortia an errarint jaculands brachia, necne, 
An fuerit, dubium eſt, alter amicus homo 
Hic tamen evaſit, certe auxiliante Maria, 
Ut qui tale mali nil meditatus erat. 


XII. .- 
Laurius inde ſeri ſaliebat more leonis, | 
N Et pennata cito tela parare poteſt : | 
© Spondebat juveni mediam terebrare papillam 
Nifaceret, contra ſponte daturus ovem : F 
* Inferiora tamen percufſit arundine ventris, 
Ut veſica, cavum fecit arunds ſonum, 
| Namgue benigna viro tantum fortuna favebat, 
Induſium ex craſſa pelle tegebat eum. 


XIII. 

- | Plaga tamen greſſus adeo labefecit eunti, 

> Succidus in terram volvitur ille genu : 
Alter ut extindtum necopina morte religuit, 

| Et procul ut potuit fugit ab urbe pavens : 
Egreſſæ matres lapſum de flercore tollunt, 

| Inveniuntque anime /igna manentis adhuc: 
7 unc tribus in clunes refovebant ictibus agrum, 

- Semianimemgque cito reſiituere virum. = 


; XIV. 
| Frendebant, multcque dabant cum murmure Plag as, 2 
Quiſque cui potuit cauſa doloris erat: | 4 
| Pars feriere alios baculis, pars ſuxa legebant, * 
Pars capiunt tanto feſſa labore fugam. 4 
At ſapiens inter fidicen duo plauſtra latebat, - 
Illo nempe die ſat ſibi cautus erat, | 
QNuip pe domum ſanis infraftiſque offibus ibat, _ 
Dum qui pugnabant ſaucia membra gemunt. 
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XV. 
Heigh Hutchin wi' a hazle-rice 
To redd can thro' them rumble, 1 
He maw'd them down like maughtleſs mice, 
He was nae baity bumble : 7 F 
Tho? he was wight he was nae wiſe 
WY ſic janglers to jumble, # 
For frae his thumb they dang a ſlice 5 
Till he cry'd barlafumble. By 
I'm flain this day. | 
XVI. 
When that he ſaw his blude ſae red, 
To flee might nae man let him, | U 
He thought it had been for auld feid, 
He ween'd, and bade, have at him. = *: 
Syne gart his feet defend his head | 
The far fairer it ſet him, 1 
Till he was paſt out of all pleid | 
He ſhould be ſwift that gat him, - 'D 
Thro? ſpeed that day. 
| XVII. 
Wi' forks and ſlails they lent great flaps, | 
And flang together like frigs: F. 
WY bougers of barns they beft blew caps 
While they of bairns made brigs : 
The reir'd raiſe rudely wi' the raps 
W hen rungs were laid on rigs: 
The wives came forth wi' cries and claps, 
See where my liking ligs, 
dae low this day, 
| -  &AVUL 
The town-ſoutor in grief was bowden, 
His wife hang at his waiſt : 
His body was wi” blude a' browden, 
He grain'd like any ghaiſt : 


Hutchinus 


L404 
XV. 

Hutchinus excelſus corylao vimine fultus 

Rumperet ut rixas hac & ubique ruit : 

| Profternitque viros veluti ſine robore mures, 

Mon ille ignavus, non erat ille piger : 

At licet audatter, certe haud ſopienter agebat, 

Inter dementes qui vaga bella tulit: 

' Vulnere nam ſubito mutilati pollicis ictus, 

« Siſtite jam ludos, en ego caſus,” ait. 


| XVI, 
It vero rubrum vidit manare cruorem, 
Velocem potuit nemo vetare fugam ; 
Neliguias veteris metuens manſiſſe querelæ, 
Hoc ratus, en, hoſtis, nunc tibi, dixit, habe, 
Inde levis pedibus caput et tutatus inerme, 
Pulchrius hac tali tempore mortis erat: 
Dum procul a pugna fuerit, procul atque periclo, 
Oscyor Euro eſſet qui tetigiſſet eum. 
XVII. CE 


Furcis pars tribuliſque agitabant verbera dura, 
'\ Confuſumque una compeſuere globum : 
Pars fuſca horreicis tundebant pilea tignis 
Qua ſuper inſantes pentibus acta via eſt: 
reſcebat ſtrepitus repetitis iflibus atrox 
Dum pulſant fuſtes mutua dorſa graves : 
Mat ronæ exierant ululatu & plauſibus altis, 
„Heu ita, n:fler amor, cur reſupine jaces *” 


Publicus interea Suter mærore tumebat, 
Amplectente viri conjuge flente ſinut: 
dqualebat totum nigro ſub ſanguine corpus, 
hin Ingemuit veluti pallida ſpectra ſolent: 


E 
Her glittering locks that were ſae gowden, 
Sae hard in love him lac'd, 
That for her fake he was na yowden 
While he a mile was chac'd, 
And mair that day. 
XIX. 
The miller was of manly make, 
Jo meet him was nae mows: 
Nae tenſome there durſt him attack 
Jae knoyted he their pows 3 
The buſhment haill about him brake, 
And bicker'd him wi bows, 
Syne traiteroufly behind his back 
They hew'd him o' the hows, 
A hint that day. 
XX. 
T wa that were headſmen of the herd, 
On ither ran like rams, 
They ſollow'd ſeeming right unfear'd 
Beat on wi' barrow trams : 
But where their gabs they were ungear'd, 
| They gat upo' the gams, 
Till bloody barken'd was their beard 
As they had worry'd lambs. 
Maiſt like that day. 
XXI. 
The wives kieſt up a hideous yell, 
To ſee thae yonkiers yokkit, 
As fierce as flags or fireflaught ſell 
Frieks to the fields they flokkit; 
The carls wi' clubs did other quell 
On breaſts while blood out bokkit : 
Jae rudely rang the common bell 
Jhat a' the ſtceple rockit, 
For dread that day. 
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Hunc tamen uxoris nitideque auregue micantes, 
Implicuere adeo dulci in amore, come, 
IHllius ut cauſa nec tardus nec piger efſet, 
Dum paſſus plus quam mille fugatus erat. 


XIX. 
Fortis erat ſormæ Millaris mole virilis, 
Non tali optares obvius ire viro: 
Vix illi voluere decem concurrere juncti 
Tanto & tam crebro vulnere templa quatit, 
Hunc cito circumeunt omnes & in agmine den ſo 
Arcubus infeſtis undique quaque premunt : 
Et tandem averſum, nihil & poſt terga timentem 
In ſidiis, ſecto poplite, pone necant. a; 


XX. 
Hlinc duo, qui ſuerant ductores agminis ipſi, 
. Arietibus ſimiles, alterum uterque petunt ; 
' Invaduntgue hinc inde armis, peſiteque timore 
Vibrabant cratis quas dedit anſa trabes : 
Qua tamen era virum ſine tegmine nuda fuere 
Multa ſuper fauces vulnera quiſque tulit, 
Dum fuerint atro madefactæ ſanguine barbe 
Qualiter ac ſi agnes ambo voraſſe putes, 


XXI. 

Clamorem vetulæ miſeranda voce ciebant, 

Hos fera dum juvenes jungere bella vident . 
Utque cadunt imbreſque nivis vel fulgura dira 

Sic paſſim in campos, ſtridula turba, ruunt : 
Clavigeri heroes, ille illum hinc inde, demabant 

Sterna ſuper, flueret multus ut inde cruor: 
Herrendeque ade fremitu campana beabat, 

Ut tremeret titulans ſpire fragere gravi. 
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XXII. 


By this Tom Tailar was in's gear 
Aſſoon's he heard the bell, 
He ſaid he ſhou'd make a' aſteer 
Gin he came there himſell. 
He gade to fight in ſic a fier, 
That to the ground he fell, 
A wife that hat him o' the ear 
Wyr a great knocking mell, 
Fell'd him that day. 
XXIII. 


When they had bier'd like baited bulls 


And brains had bruis'd in bails, 
They were as meek as any mules 
That mangit are wi' mails: 
For faintneſs thae for foughten focls 
Fell down like flaughter-fails: 
Freſh men came in and hail'd the dools 
And dang them down in dails, 
Bedeen that day. 
XXIV. 
When a' was done, Dick wi' an ax 
Ran forth to fell a fidder, 
Quo? he, where are yon hangit ſmaicks 
That would hae ſlain my brither ? 
His wife bad him gae hame Gib Glaiks, 
And ſae did Meg his mither : 


He turn'd and gave them baith their paiks 


For he durſt ding nane ither, 
But them that day. 


CS 
85 Xu. 
Jamque erat indutus Tom Tailer & aſper in armis 
Edidit ut primos machina ſacra ſonos, 
Magna ſt repens, bellique minans augere tumultum 
5 Si quando intraret fervidus ipſe aciem . 
Dum tamen in pugnam ruit heu ! male cautus & ar- 
Decidit in gelidam præcipitatus humum, [dens 
Atque ibi tundibulo ſuper aurem atque ora jacentem 
Contudit ingenti ſæva virago virum. 


XXIII. 

Sic poſiquam irruerant, tauri quo more feroces, 
Perculeratque urens leſa cerebra ſuror, 
Tunc pacata cohors fuit, atque ſimillima mulis 

Macra quibus durum terga fatigat onus : 
Laſſitie tandem male ſana & anhela caterva 
Ad terram, ſecta ut gleba ligone, cadunt: 
Turma recens venit, & nem poſitura labori, 
Defeſſam facili dejicit arte gregem. 


| XXIV. 

Jamque «pus exhauſtum eſt; ſolus cum Dicky bipenni 
E xilit icturus lignula parva gravi : 

Furcifer, beus ubi nunc, clamat, latrunculus iſte 

Canatus fratrem qui necuiſſe meum.“ 

U xor abito domum, juſſit : Gilbertule ſtulte, 

Teja etiem mater Maggy jubebat idem: 

 Millia converſus dedit huic & verbera & illi, 

Anſus enim nullos plectere præter eas. 


r 


Ad Ledorem Peroratio. 


Uz varias inter luſi nova carmina curas 
Forte jocoſa nimis, lector amice, vides: 
Ruſtica ſunt, fateor, nulloque nitentia cultu 
Nec ſunt Naſonem que redolere putes : 
Ne tamen incipiat mordaci carpere dente 
Intentatum antehac livor iniquus opus ; 
Non mea venatur laudem, nec præmia poſcit 
Muſa, nec invidie Yirre meretur onus. 
Hos 7. ne ſpe lucri, vans fine honoris amore 
rotulit innocuos hora vaciva jocos e 
Non litef populi, non belia Politica tangunt, 
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uæ nune animos jurgia ſacra movent : 
ceant, jucunda mente faveto, 
Si cui diſolizeant, hic meliora dato. 


Vale. 
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